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ON THE ICE.

BY CHARLES F. M'CLURE.

Early December had brought cold,
wtill days, followed by sharp, windless
mights. Nosnow had fallen. There was
# glare on Mendota the like of which
had not been seen in years. From Madi-
son shore to Governor's Island, from
the Yahara to the meads of Middleton,
the glassy plain reflected a winter's |
sun by day. the winter stars by night.

Skaters were in ecstasies. Yelling
curlers swept imaginary obstacles from
the polished path of the whirling
stones. "Varsity athletes played at
polo, puil away, cross tag, or skin the
alevil, as occasion prompted or fancy
willed. Proper youths glided about in
company with the fair co-eds and maid-
egns from the town. Small boys swarmed
and played at shinney. The ice com-
ganies came. They fenced off large
acreage and began the harvest of the
ervstal crop, leaving each succeeding
might a new expanse of yawning black-
ness, which, at each recurring dawn,
presented an innocent sheen of thin-
skinned temptation whereon daredevil

townies and hare-brained preps trifled | cjanimed the helm. Twice the runner

! caught for but a moment, and then slid.
The sails of Peg Woflington, pennant | The hoat neared the open water. Again

with destiny.

winner of the umpty-five regatia,

«iveoped in a melancholy way off the | The bhoat stopped on the brink.

foot of Franeis street: and her owners.
Carmichael, Sanborn and Denslow,
gathered about the fireplace in the long
room of the Psi Upsilon lodge on Men- !
dota court and growled.

“Are vou not going home for Christ-
mas, ‘colonel?”” ™ asked Denslow.

“Not I. I am going to stay right
here in this. house. and

.‘Dood?' Cnn‘t vou hold her in on the

| sharply out against theice. Mayne held
| her to it.

 third was high. A leap, and then, with

i she is!

. ic." sSnNow
- sift,
" ] » '

Dood” Mayne | needles on

Point more?”

“Not without going up in the air,”
grinned “Dood.”

“Then come about,” eried Dorey.

The open water was just ahead.

“Don’t try to jump: it's too wide!”

Dorey’s face blanched through the red
of cold and the tan of a week of wind.

“Got to take it now,” said Mayne,
tersely. “It’s all right. [I've made it
dozens of times.”

Dorey reached for the helm.

“Come about!™ he cried.

“Let go!” shouted Mayne. “You fool,
do you want to drown us?"

The open crack was not ten yards
away. The path of black water stood

Two runners had the ice; the

a crunch and scrape, the boat took the
fissure safely. On she speed. quartering
faster than a bird.

A white, fine snow began to drive
before the wind. There was a hush,
and then an angry snarl came from out
the blotting whiteness. In the next in-
stant the blizzard struck: the boat shiv-
ered, whirled full about in the shrieking
blast. Clear from the ice she raised and
spun., once, twice, again—then struck
and slid, like a crab, back towards the
vawning ice crack. The boom jaws
were sprung from the mast. The sail
was whipping helplessly. The jib, with
its sheets, cracked and snapped like a
pistol. Mayne came hard on the helm.
The runner would not stick. Twice he

the helm. Nearer. She helrl

Again.
“Bert!™ eried Mayne, “hold her where
Hold her! ‘Colonel,” the boom!
Raisé¢ her. Set the jaws. There! Now
to reef!™

It was no time for laying blame.
one would have said it, anyway.
came thicker.

No
The |
It was a fine

the laekand turned. ning

nbblhg in hysterical joy, ﬂwy\
bled into the haven of warmth. Do
and White fell prone upon ﬂleﬂ'.éor

“Get up!” screamed Mayne, kicking
at them and tearing at his coat with
fingers that had no feeling in them.
“Get up! Strip your clothes! White, is
there any liguor in the house?”

There was a two-quart demijohn of
old Kentucky in Denslow’s steamer
trunk. White knew of it. He stumbled
up the stairs in his erackling ga.rmenta,
Mayne and Dorey after him. :

They broke the neck just above the
wicker. A\ soapless shaving mug poured
full was portioned among them in fiery
gulps. It was refilled and quickly
emptied. They stripped themselves of
their clothes, plunged into a bath—
cold, to draw the frost-—rubbed them-
selves with alcohol and with roughest
towels until the pink of returning eir-
culation begaun to show. The shaving
mug was filled again and drained. Blood
bounded along the limbs and stirred
pleasantly in the extremities, but it
was a pleasure that was much akin to

pain. Their hands and feet and faces
burned like fire. Their speech was
thick. They were very happy.

The mug was quite a joke now. It
was really very funny. They began to
tell each other how very funny it all
was. They did not feel like standing,
because the table and the chairs were
coming arcund in circles. So they sat
down on the floor in front of the fire-
place and rolled about and laughed and
joked in a delightfully silly way, and
felt altogether very good and very
funny. ,

And just at this time the bell rang.

“Who—who d’you spo—sposh that
ish?” said Mayne, making a vain effort
to get his legs under him.

There was a sound of footsteps and
voices in the hall. The footsteps came

now. It
the

struck the flesh like
wind. With fingers

|

and Bert Dorey are to stay with me: | pumb to stiffnéss the two boys labm'e{ii
and we will take care of Peggy for you— ! with the reefing. The boat Shook Lo the |
i1 there is a blow. blast. i
“You see,” he continued. with the en-!  “She’ll never hold.” ecried Dorey. |
thusiasm of an underclassman, “the | “How ecan we cross the crack. w b '

mother and sister are somewhere in |
southern California, the father is in |
Washington, and the paternal roof is |
quite devoid of prospective Christmas
wheer. The pater, in a letter (*(mtain-..
fng a Christmas check, suggested that |
@ would be a commendable proceeding |
if his beloved son would devote certain |
regular hours of the short vacariontoa
general polishing up in Greek. The be-
foved son thinks he sees himself buck-
ing out of term-time, he does!”
Christmas races came on. The lodge
on Mendota court joined the neighbor-
ing chapter houses in proclaiming that
silence which is said by long-suffering
residents of the classic neighborhood
to be actually audible during vacation
time. Pég Woffington was anchored in
dhe offing.
" TA few days’ existence under the new
order of things saw the library con-
yerted into a sort of Bohemian paradise.
In this retreat the three underelass-
sen whiled away such hours as were |

not spent aboard Peg Woffington. Here ! starboard and

the trio were to be found on the morn- |
ing of the fifth day.

“Hear the wind,” cried White.
“Won't the dainiy Peggyv 2o up in the
air to-day!”

“How dark it said Mayne.
1soking across the lake. *“And what a
wind! [ hope it won't snow.”

-k, it can't snow,” said Dorey.

In half an hour they were out on the
Jake making ready the Peg Woflington.
“*he wind came howling out from a
bank of copper-colored clouds. It was
cold. and keen, and biting. The sun
had a ring. Things had a dirty, yellow
light on them. The sail flapped and
creaked in the gale as they stood tho
wacht against it.  Dorey erawled in.
*(olonel” wreached on the tiller. Mayne
<aught the plank as she mov ed away,
and came back into the box.

~We'll wish we had some of the fel-
jows ont on the runner plank to-day.,”
whouted Dorey, pressing his cap down
over his ears. “We'd better stop and

orows.”

' we've no start?

i thing to do.

| never see it!

ree! as it is, *Dood.” She’ll lift clear off
the ice when we get out towards the
Point and into the full sweep of this.”

“1 can tell vou one thing.” “('olonoi"
shonted. “and that is that we don’t g
ont beyond the Point to jump that er dLl

“fo-dzy. We were only oo lucky
make it vesterday where it was only
three feet wide. [t will spread in this
wind so we can never jump it. Gee!
But we are spinnivg!”

The san went under the
clonds,

“No wind at all,” scoffed Mayne.
“We are enough weight for Peg in tkis
puff. Just what we needed to go with
the ice. IFf Carmichael and Sanborn
and Deaslow and some of the other
fellows were here we'd have to knock
under and give ’em the boat. We'd
better enjoyv a good thing while we've
sot it."”

They
Point.
in veloeity.
The third runner came up in the 2ir
with one of them. and seemed inelined
to stay theve.

“1t is stronger out here. ‘Dood
wvou. We'd better go back, and secare
up some fellows for bailast.
better come up into it and reef righ:
now.”

“What's the use of reefing in this
eold 2" complained Mayne, “We'll freeze
to death. and to no purpose.. She'l!
-=tand all this blow.’

As he spoke. a hard squall struck.
“Fhe runner weni high, the sail lost the
wind, and the three were nearly out on
$he 0. o

s¥ase her off! What did 1 tell you!™
eried Dorev. “I am no baby, and [
kaow that this is a roaring old blizzard
that is crawling upon us.”

“It’s in the air,” cshouted “Colonel.”
“1t has a danged uncanny feel. Babies
wr fools, | want no bath in Mendota

two wmiles from the court

What wie yon making out -ﬂm'e tqr.

mounting

were running meaicer to

lol

What are we todo?”
shouted hoarsely:
“Beat off and come about, and down
upon it, full tilt!™
This they tried.

Mayne

There was no other |
Again they came npon the
ugly, open blackness. Again the good
boat ook the breach, and three hearts
beat the lighter.

“Here's a tale. if we ever get out of
this!™ eried the “eolonel.”

*“I was scared to death,” eried Dorey.

“I'm half frozen,” said Mayne. *“What
a blizzard. The shore line is blotted
out!™

The driving sleet shut out the whole |
horizon. Peg Woffiington sped like a |
sprite. The plank stood in the air.

“Ease her off. Make for the gym.
That will loom up through fhe snow.”

A new danger threatened.

“The ice fields!™ shouted “Colonel.”
“They must lie right on our course!™

*Thev're fenced!”™ Mavne shouted.
“We can see the fence! Wateh out to
ahead!™
can't see it, either!

“We We can

i stepped into the room.

|
Mayne demanded.

to the sliding doors «f the library.
“It is some of the fellows,”

pered White. “Let's be ersleep.”
“Come in or stay out, whizzever you

piease!” shouted Mayne.
Carmichael, Sanborn

whis-

and Denslow
“You are a unice lot of freshmen,”
grinned Denslow, surveying the three
culprits and taking note of the gen-
eral condition of the apartment.
“Where did you fellows blow from?”

“We came in for some ice-boaling,”
said Carmichael. *“Have you got any
on hand?”

“Yezzir,” said Mayne,
fascinated by the fire.
saved Peg
drownin’
event.”

“Where is the Peg Woflington?”
manded Sanborn.

“Her runners is rustin’,” the “Colonel™
observed. Whereat the graceless young-
~ters laughed. *“Her runners is rustin’,
an' we're goin’ out to put some lather
on ‘em, by'n by.”

Then the story of the escapade came
out, and by the time the tale was told
in all its glowing particularity the three
heroes of the adventure began to feel a
drowsy contentment. They readily fell
in with Carmichael’s suggestion that

who seemed
“Yezzir, we sa—
Woffington 'm drownin™—
us; we're eeiecbratin’ the

de-

It is partly down on this
side!”

“My God!
up the bay!™

“We're running to the gym,” eried |
Mayne. “We are not near the fields.”

“Mayne! The fence!”™ White's voice
was hoarse with terror. “Come about!”
lie cried. “The fence is on our left!
We are on the field!”™

“Port your helm!”

Too late! In her blind flight the
boat had struck the dangerous field
whose western limits the dce cutters
had left unguarded. Mayne put the
lelm hard to port. The Peg, quick
to respond, trembled and careened in

tlie blast as she came about. She
slewed, lurched., toppled over and

crashed through the thin ice and into
the black waters. Dorey pitched head-
leng into the lake, half under the sail
and boom. White was thrown upon
him. but caught the sheet as he fell.
Mayne, though plunged to the neek in
the icy flood. hung to the helm, seram-
bled to the edge of the capsized boat
and turned to reach for White.

With the energy of terror and despair
I?m'l-_\' struggled to [ree himself from
the stilfening sail and the ropes that
leeld his feet. Ile clung to White with
the grip of a drowning man. The two,
neither realizing what he was about,
Jought for a foothold on the beat, each
unwittingly plunging the other hack
into the numbing water., defeating
| struggles that grew more frantie and
less availing with each recurrence,

“Courage'!”™ ecried Mayne. *Stop |
that, you fools! Give me vour hand:
you, Dorey. Now!"™

The bleeding hands  elutched  af
Mayne, at the ropes, at the boat, and

the |
The wind seemed to be gaining |
Tt came in fitful sweeps. !

JItell ]

And =G |

Dorey lay sprawled across the mast,
“Now, ‘Coionel.””™
‘Mayvne fastened Lis numb fingers in |
the coat of the drowning boy, and after

'then 1o the mast and to the body of the
I Loat.

Dorev began to erawl along on his
stomiuach across the ice to the right.
“Leave the boat.” he shouted through
the wind. “Crawl this way to me!’

Mayne and White crept out upon the
w2 1t held to the firmer edge. There
' the three started, weakly, to run in
what they judged 10 be the direction of
the court.

“Five hundred yards to shore!”
Mayne tried to shout, his weak voice
dying in his throat. “Run for life!”

“My God, I shall fall!™ White cried.
“My legs are gone!™

“Lock into my arm!” Dorey shouted.
Mayne clutched White's other arm.

Clinging to ope another, stumbling,
sliding, sobbing, freezing, failing. ris-
ing, reeling on, the three unfortunates
neared the shore. By =z miracle, it
seemed, they came upon a breakwater
at their own lodge on the court.

It was ungehetore the key weat in |

|
|
|
‘Dood,” come about and i
|

many efforts hauled him on the hoom. |

they retire and “rest up” for awhile;
and they made a grand rush for “Blom-
my’s"” big bed. Sanborn followed them.

“Do you know that your father is in
town, ‘Colonel?' ™ he asked. *‘He came
in from Washington this morning.”

Mayue and Dorey chuckled. The lat-
ter punched White in the ribs.

“You’ll cateh it,” he gurgled.

“I might just as well be at the bot-
tom of the lake.” “Colonel” groaned.
“He will want to know about the Greek
polish.”

“Give him some la—Ilathker,”
mured Doiey.

“What in time is he out here for?"
“Colonel™ asked.

*He came on unexpectedly to hunt
up some evidence in the timber land
cases, and he said he would be too busy
over at the capitol to see vou till to-
ynight.  So don’t fret. Have your
sleep, and vou will be all right when he
comes.”

Senator
tions,

mure

White, contrary to expecta-
appeared at the lodge on the
court at about 1wo o’clock in the after-
noon. Sanborn gave him the whoie
| story, and, in company with the three
upper classmen, the old gentleman stole
up to the chamber to gaze on the sleep-
Ying boy.
The senater stood very still, and afier
a silent moment he gave a little sigh
i that was all pride and tenderness. He
' smiled, too, a little sadly, and therve was
moisture in his eyes. Sanborn, Denslow
and Carmichinel understood.

. They. too,
'smiled at the sleepers: and if they in
‘that moment wished, with a tinge of
regret. that their own days of fresh-

l
F man foolishness were before and not
| behind them, why that was surelv their
| privilege as upper clgssmen.
[ I am going in to Milwaukee %o-
i night.” the “Colonel’s” father whis-
| pered. “and then back to Washington.
iT(‘II the boy that T saw him. and give
him his father's love. Thank God they
' are not under the ice!™
| Mayne stirred uneasily in his sleep
and began to mutter.

The watchers bent forward.

“Courage!™ he mnttered. “Stop that,
vou fools! Give me your hand; vou,
Dorey. Now!"”

“I"om‘ lHttle devils!" said Hmhnrn_
Outing.

! What More Could He Say?
Dyspepsia Specialist (irritably j}—But,
madam. vou must chew your food.
What were your teeth given you for?
Female Patient (calmly) — They
| weren't given to me—I honght ‘em,—
' Odds and Ends.

—Philetas, a poet of Cos, in the Third
century B. (., was of such diminutive
size that his acquaintances humorouuly
said of bim that he was obliged to
weights of lead in his clothing to pre-
vent himself from be.mg blown ‘W"

The Most Recent Fad of Fashionable

Mme. Fashion is not without a touch of
poetic feeling.

cree that blue shall be worn instead of

The turquoise is to be de rigueur with
light blue eyes, and the sapphire with

“association with the emerald, and there

tion. Those who are willing to acknowl-

opal,

“Donnosleare,” said Dorey. *“Sid-| ald. It is found in Siberia, in much the
down. Letum freeze outside. We're| same formation in which the emerald
no sanitarium.” s found in Central and Southern

_ JEWELS MATCH EYES.

' Women.
' One of the very latest commands of

Whimsical, it neverthe-
less suggests novelty. She cannot alter
the color of the eyes. She cannot de-

bazel for a season, or that gray shall
take the place of the deep blue that is
almost violet, so she makes what is
perhaps a pretty compromise. She
wills it that wuntil further orders the
ems that women wear in their jewelry
shall mateh the coior of their eyes.

the darker tint “that shames the iris
and rivals the violet's hue.” The topaz
is to go with the hazel eyve, and the
black pearl with those deep, dark, un-
usterable eyes, “with downfalling lids
that are full of dreams and slumber.”
It is to be presumed that the green eye
is ruled out of consideration, since no
one likes to claim that color. Yet there
are eyes of beauty that might invite

i= hardly a more fascinating gem than
the cat’s eye. fashion has a large way
of averaging things, and possibly gen-
eralizes the eye as blue, gray, haze!l, and
black, so that variations of these shall
have choice of the other colored stones.
Ladies who have odd eyes will have the
privilege of variety in jeweled decora-

edge green eyes will perhaps be more
*‘in the swim” than all the rest, for the
rew stone of the season, the rival of the
is the olivene, a beautiful green
gem. It is so much like the emerald
that it cannot be distinguished from it
except by experts. As a rule, though,
it is lighter and ciearer than the emer-

Ameriea.—Philadelph in Precs.

NOT ATTENTIVE ENOUG H.

Buat Somebody HKRissed Her Three Times
in the Tunnel
They were a young couple and had
been married only a few months. They
resided in the suburbs and were on their
way to the city—he to business and she
to do some shopping. He had evidently
been out the night before and did not
feel in a talkative mood, while she was
garrulous. He frowned and read his
paper. The tunnel was reached—the
long, dark tunnel--and not a light in

the car. She made a few commonplace
remarks, He slept.
Their destination was reached and

out of the car they passed.
“I was afraid you were
me this morning.,”
her bonnet.

No reply.

“1 talked so much when
read.” she went on.

No answer.

“But your affection dissipated all my
fears, love,” she continued, buttoning
her glove.

“My affection!™ he said,
her quizzically.
“Yes, dear.”
“What affection?
any affection?”
“Why, in the tunnel, George,”
wife, taking his arm.
“What do you mean?”
“Oh, you innocent boy!™
of his arm.

“You're speaking in rigdles.”

“Of course: you kissed me in your
sleep, 1 suppose?” with a laugh.
“Kissed you? [ didn’t kiss you.”
“Didn’t kiss me in the tunnel?”

lI\Y I“

“Well, some one did; three times.”
The young husband hassworn off read-
ing the newspapers in the morning
and is preparing to read the riot aet
to some one.—Yonkers Statesman.

USES FOR OLD JEWELRY.

How Obsolete Ornaments May Be Tarned
to Good Account.

There are perhaps few wemen who
have not on hand quite a collection of
old jewelry, which they cccasionally
take a look at and sigh over because
there seems no available way of utiliz-
ing it, for the antique gold brooches,
dangling earrings and wonderful brace-
lets of 30 or more vears ago stand little
show of being again made fashionable

angry at
she said. adjusting

you wanted to

looking at

When did T show

said the

with a pineh

by our modern workers in gold ant
jewels. There are, however, several

ways in which these obsolete treasures
may be made to serve a purpose both
useful and beautiful. The huge ovai
brooch, for instance, worn by your
mother will make a beautiful frame for
a miniature or other small picture, if
the collection of human hair or other
curious center is taken out.

Then there are those terrible silver
manacles which women quite
cheerfully not so very long ago. A
dainiy use for these, and one which
will commend itself to all who like
somethingz unique for their toilet tables,
is merely to transform them into pin-
cushions. First clean the bracelet
ihoroughly and thenglue thelower edge
very firmly to an oval shaped piece of
cardboard. When the bracelet has stuck
well. eut the board to the extreme edge
and proceed to make your cushion.
This must be oval, of course, and may
be filled with bran.—Detroit Free Press.

Valuable Shrabs.

In winter valuable flowering shrubs
which need protection should be very
carefullly wraped in straw. They are
often killed by the sap starting in
winter. -

‘““The grass that zrows in Janevere,
Grows the worse for all the year.™

The same is true of every pl.mt and
ghrub. It is desirable they should have
an unbroken rest from growih under
the frost and snow.—N. Y. Tr'bune.

How to Gain Flesh,

Women who wish to gain flesh should
keep warm. One physician puts his
whole preseription to such patients in
one s,entence- “Eat root, vegetables and
keep warm.” Soft, warm, wadded
lounging robes, deep downy chairs and

waore

COMFORT IN PLUM.S.
According to This Craelty to Fashionable

Birds 1s a Fallacy.
Here is a bit of news that is delight-

ful. The new woman, who is nothing
if not humanitarian, will especially wel-
rome it. There is not the slightere-
mand at the present moment, either in
this country or abroad, for little birds.
One great merchant, in fact, who hap-
pens to have a few cases, in which he
speculated about a year ago of parra-
lkeets, grassfinches and other lovely lit-
tle fluttering gems, finds them abso-
lutely unsaleable in face of present and
probable fashion. The real bird of
paradise is exceedingly costly, and nine-
tenths of what are termed “paradise
plumes™ are imitations, as clever and ex-
act as “electric rabbit” iz of true seal-
skin. But it is over the osprey and
egret. that women have been most rated
for barbarity and thoughtlessness, and
weird stories of the hen-bird ruthless-
ly slaughtered on her nest are brought
up at meetings and in pamphiets, and
tales of complete extermination are
told. Yet the birds which produce the
plumes of this type—the crane and
heron orders—are almost universally
scattered over the world, and alike from
the Brazils, Venezuela, Burma and
South India, from Florida and South
and West Africa, from Turkey in Eu-
rope and southern Russia, supplies are
drawn. Here is a letter of a broker of
world-wide dealings, whosays: “I have
made special inquiries of some oi our
agents and buyers, some of whom have
Leen actually in the West Indies, and
seen the birds, and the conditions of a
capture. They all agree that the idea
of eruelty'is a fallacy, or, at any rate,
1 very gros: exaggeration. For in-
stance, in the case of osprey feathers, we
would especially bring to your notice
1 point of which the opponents of their
wear make much eapital, and that is the
killing of the female bird on her nest.
Common sense, if nothing else, should
point out the stupidity of such a pro-
reeding, as, if such were the case, the
bird would have been pretty well ex-
terminated by now. The proof that it
is not done is afforded by the increasing
amount that is coming into the market
from all points in obedience to a larger
demand, and shows that the bird is
instead fostered by the hunters, who,
knowing their value, would certainly
not wish to kill the goose that laid the
golden egg.”

The pretty “mounts,” now so cheap,
g0 effective and so fashionable involve
no hunting for, or slanghter of, rare
birds. As a fact, the humble barnyard
fowl], in its course through the market,
eontributes a very appreciable basis of
this cleverly-made finery. At the pres-
ent moment the cock feathers, so large-
ly worn, are being mostly furnished by
Russia, whieh supplies us with thou-
sands of erates of frozen chickens. The
guills of geese and swan wings are
dyed, and, perhaps, sprinkled with a
little gold or silver leaf, and the pea-
cock's feathers chemically treated so as
to remove all soft fluff, provides the imi-
tation eosprey of these inexpensive or-
naments. Inferior ostrich feathers are
very cunningly manipulated to produce
little elusters of tips, or, with the heip
of a drop or two of gum. ecan be turned
into charming pompons. Sometimes
a number of different feathers will be
used in conjunction, and there will be
perhaps. three tiny tips, a couple of
quills and some fancifully-cut short
'‘eathersdusted with glittering paillettes,
The plumes of young ostriches on their
first moult have a very poor and thin
end, which appears perfectly useless.
Yet from these a very zood counter-
feit presentment of the infinitely more
precious bird of paradise tail can be
evolved —Cincinnati Engnirer.

JAPANESE POLICEMEN.

——

They Are Recruited from the Old BSa-
murai Class,

Japaunese policemen are for the most
part reeruited from the old samurai
class, and, as might be expected from
the sons of men who carried loyalty and
devotion to or beyvond the point of ab-
sardity. most of them are courageous
and incorruptible. They are intelli-
oent and well diseiplined, as well, and
do an enormous amount of work for
salaries that, according to western
ideas, are extremely small.

A Tokio policeman is on duty only
every other day, but his working day is
4 hours long. For eight of these he
stands ir front of one of the little sentry
boxes, of which there are 338 scat-
tered through the eity. The next eight
hours he spends in patrolling an
signed district in seareh of material for
reportstohissuperiorsonall sortsof po-
litieal and soeial topies. The remmining
eicht hours he passes sitting or lying
on a little beneh in his little box, ready
to respond to any eall for his services
that may bLe made. On his “day off”
the police oflicer has nothing t» do—
except to fill out eensus blanks, serve
cummonses and attend such of

as-

Been able to perform the day before.
These uties inelude inspection of

of unwholesome meat,

pawnshops, markets, festivals, funerais
and foreigners. The policeman’s an-
thority is highly respected.

Te rarely ever has any diffieniiy in

making arrests, and he often decides
minor cases and seitles petty disputes
by helding a little court of his own
in the open streets.

dered with perfect gravity.— XN,
Times.

————

Great Expectatioms.,
She-~They say !
eves,
He--1 hope you will ipherit
thirg else from him.—Town Topics.

Characterized,
“Madge is such a-peciliar girl”

pillows to nestle.in, should be a part of
the belongings of the woman seeking

‘-,mrramu.-rhuadaph» Press. )

.,‘_
1
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Ty -
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“How so?™

“She thinks she hasn't myspeenlum

his:
4 regular duties as he may not have-

sireets, sewers and eemetieries, censor--
ship of newspapers, preventing the sale
vegetables and!
millc and earceful oversight of saloons,

Oa suchi ecca-
cions the surrounding crewd shows ne
disposition to banter him, aad wits
nesses are examined and? a decision ren-
0=

bhave my father's

SOTne-

HUMQROUS.

—An Hypothem.—-"l’apa, why does
the sun go south in the winter?” “Oh,
I suppose he ecan afford to. »—Detroit
Journal.

—The Blond—*1 wonder if I shall ever
live to be 100?” The Brunette—*"Not if
you remain 22 much longer.” — Tit-
Bits,

—Laura (showing her album to a
friend)—*"Isn’t it strange that our old-
est pictures always make us seem the
youngest!"—Fliegende Blatter.
—“Father caught you smoking omne
of his cigars did he? And what did he
do—lick you?” “No; wish he had.”
“What then?” “Made me smoke it
right through.”—Fun.

—*“It,” said the grinning savage. as
he turned the machine gun on the dis-
comfited Christian civilizers, “is a poer
Maxim that won't work both ways."—
Indianapolis Journal.

—“Folks nebber is saterfled,” said
Uncle Eben. “Er white young lady is
allus tryin’ ter git frizzes in her hair
an’ de cullud young lady ‘s allus tryin”
ter git 'em out.”—Washington Star.
—Ominous.—*“My wife never said a
word about a new seal sack this win-
ter.” *“I suppose you rejoice at that.™
“Not much. I'm afraid she’s figuring
on getting a new 97 medel wheel."—
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

—Put to the Test.—Mrs. Peck (dur-
ing the breeze)—“Before we were m.u-
ried you said you would die for me.’
Henry Peck—“Well; and if ¥ dld v
Mrs. Peck—*"You might do so now.”
Philadelphia North American.

—*“What is your brother Reginald do-
ing since he left college? “Why, just
at present he is very busy fraecing back
our family tree.” “Goodness me! Then
he’s got that Darwinian theory into his
he'u]. has he?"—Truth.

BEAR RAISED BY A GOAT.

When the Cub Grew Up It Became &
First-Class Herder.

The bear that figures in the story was
known as Jack, and he belonged ta
Lewis Ford, who formerly owned a goat
ranch high up on the €erro Colorada
mountain, overlooking the lovely valley
of the San Joaquin.

Ford found the bear when it was &
cub, soft, round, shining and black.
Being wifeless, childless and aloue, he
adopted the tiny cub, and carried it
home. Once there, Ford soon found
that a foster mother must be provided
for the infant, and so a frightened,
frembling, bleating she goat was
brought to the house to take the place
of the parent he so missed. Itwasonly
after much combined foree and per-
cuasion the goat could' be induced to
adopt as her own the unkidlike orphan
placed in her care. Bui the time came
when foster mother and foster child
were as happy and content in their re-
lations to each other as if the sight of
a nimble-footed, blue-haired “nanny™
snckling a clumsy black bear cub was
of the most ordinary condition of al-
fairs.

The bear. which was named’ Jack,
waxed fat on goat's milk; and a more
docile, tractable beast mever grew up
under the guardianship of a humane
and loving master. In the earlier days
of his adoption the baby was a baby in
truth. He would not be left alone.
And it would have been a.harder heart
t+han Ford's that could have resisted the
pitiful whimper of the little fellow
whenever he thought that he was to be
left alone within the house: Had there
been any to see it in those days they
would have witnessed a strange sight.
The great, broad-shouldered man fol-
lowing his flock as they grazed on the
bunchgrass —sometimes five or six
miles from home—and as he walked the
steep mountain-side where it was so
almost perpendicular that: it seemed
that only the goats themselves could
gain a foothold on the roeks he carried’
the cub in his arms.

But when Jack grew older He was
trained to herd'the goats.. Previously
a number of dogs had helped Ford, but:
the bear and the dogs could not agree,
and so the dogs had to go. Jack took
their place well, and they were never
missed. For several vears the bear
continued to help Ford, until tle latter
sold his ranch and prepared’ io go to
his old home in Europe. Thenr a num--
ber of his neighbors tried to bLuy the
bear. Ford refused to.sell him, and’
raid that if he could not take Jack with
him he wounld not go. The difficulty
about shipping the bear was overcome,
and now he and his master are livine-
contentedly in the old country, enjoy-
ing the fruits of their long. loncsome-
stay in the California mountains.—San
Francisco Call.

Utilization of Eefuse.
Buda-Pesth, one of the most progres-
sive cities on the European continent,
owes not a little of its prosperity to the
sirict.enforcement of its sanitary rules..
The city requires among other things
that refuse be removed to thesubnrbs
in ¢losed carts. The wagons are con-
veyed: by horses ta one of the suburbs,
where- they are lifted off the truck and
‘put on a flat car by means of a travel-
‘ing- erane. This flat car is taken out
a. considerable distance Iy a steam lo-
comotive and lands the refuse near a
jranufacturing establishment, where
it is mechanically assorted and the mare
velatile material burned under a boiler,
.which supplizs 50 horse power to an
i"n;:iue. to which a 3,000-velt, three-
phase generator is direetly conpled.
;T!m electrie current thus generated
is utilized to run the crane above men-
tioned and is transmitted to that point
by means of two regular trolley wires,
with the earth as a third eirewit. The
machinery in this station runs several
other power circuits and furnishes light
to the entire colony. Another 100 horsa
gower engine wil be installed shortly . —
Chieago News. )

A Eeminiscence.
He (at the athletic games)—1I wonder

a sprinter?

d

it-lu."—cwcngo Rm»d

who gave him the i 1mpressson that he s
Sho-l thinlt my . faﬂmr aid. Hﬁ %
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